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LOVELY ICEATY OF LiSKEHAJ^ 

Yon g tire iroses I pray exci Sa me. 

To' r inlu ion n.mp g aor o-ice itibr?, 

Til 1 praise a >■ aid.n SHeet & etifag iug, 

Si e is lovely Vep's that I do adorc^ 

I'oless you Will ftid my 'it will !a 1 me, 

A pketri' mop' plea'ing I mu t hav drawu. 

Anri etill I’m t * to p uii-e her 

t^weei lovely Keatj' of l.lekehan 

' One froely marnin^ wldle passing nortliwr.ys, 

By 1 imrii k subbnrbs 1 chsn*e>* to me- 1 , 

My darling phei{ix 1 m'ai youlia Keatp, 

And hbe eotoeing ea ly u|i '•> illtam stiei >, 

Her blue eyes beaniiiiij their oait prevailing, 

Ht r conversation was m t d & warm 
Al> heart whs iireak ng for to te leaving, 

Sweet lovely Keaty ol Liakehan, 

* In the eveing e trlv wl en home retnrningj 
A 'one by a hay-ri k 1 d d her see. 

As it qui e rtiii e is her aspect fearful’ 

T hat lovely fair O' e H I uUi sriiiii from me, 

I uould r' tlier than all the flocks of licster. 

Or a 1 the c ttir g ateitig on O'Donne s lawBS 
T h:.t on t' e htiy bench I coiilit be seated. 

With lovely hcaty "f l,iskthau 
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'■ Alfho young Keaty is s rich yoiihe lady, 

And far superi ur i.t wei.lih tor u e, 

Yet « hile equainted she is kind & faithful, 

By long experience 1 tnis can ^ee 

In tht‘ Irute season when the rbad seem weary. 

And 1 goii'g ea- lybark to l»rii#!ia\vn, 

All my C' nsc I tion wasseeins(^ young Keo y, 

That lovely damsel of Kiskyhan, 

* If you seen young Keat ilress’d out so gaily, 

Boi plea-ure faetiug ab us the staeet, ' 

She apeard t< e >weeies & most modrst m-alute 
An I Has admire’d >>y 11 wOo did he? ineft, 

Hei gol en lair Aocks in rihgle 8 wave ng 
IlowM on her waist hei fine rinah'is shone, 
Aiidieviry feature the pride o, nature. 

Was lovciy Keaty of Liskehao, 
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If Gnrsi ij famous had known young Keaty, 

With her 1 e’d sa 1 lo the Persian sho e 
And bold udlopeos for to lelase her, 

'Th» brin y regions he HOiild search o ’e, 

■Judo & pa-sis the land of trogan heroes. 

Who brought Queen He len to Kingpriaro. 

He would venture greater his bride t» make her, 
Sweet ioveiy Keaty of Liseehan, 

Farewel d'am Kerty f must now leave yon, 

The ruin iroro Liinrickis passing by, 

It ehncks me freely & bids me stay. 

Wile, the love y maid « of but r thy, ” 

But summer seas n & limes are ehahgolag 
Onci nio e I’d siray back (or Ijiskebau, ^ 

And wdl make aoiieatioo to iiiy sweet young Keaty 
lhat lov'ly fair o e of Likeahiu, 

^1- fhsmsmi Priotw:., gf ■ 


